KALEIDOSCOPE  ONE

occupation with the lady would be crowned with success.
She had reached an age when a woman may well regret
having remained faithful to a husband she has never
loved, an age when her mature beauty craves for one
last acknowledgment, when a choice has to be made
between the antagonistic forces constituted by mother-
hood and womanhood.    Life, whose riddles had long
since appeared to be solved, in this fateful hour poses a
fresh question, and the magnetic needle of the will
hovers between the hope of a final love-experience and
quiet resignation. A matron has then to decide whether
she is to live for herself or for her children, whether she is
to be the devoted mother or the beloved woman.   The
baron, who credited himself with a profound knowledge
of feminine psychology, believed he had struck up ac-
quaintance with the lady precisely at the perilous hour
when she would be obliged to decide the issue as between
pleasure and duty.   He noticed that in their talks she
rarely  mentioned  her  husband,   who   plainly   could
satisfy no more than the most superficial of her needs.
She had expected marriage to give her an outstanding
position in the world, but it had failed to do so; and,
worse than this, her husband had little interest in their
boy.   A shade of melancholy and boredom veiled her
lustrous eyes, darkening her life and blunting the edges
of her sensibilities.

The baron made up his mind to set about his business
of conquest without further ado, but he realized that he
must not betray undue haste. Like an angler playing a
fish, he wished to land his catch and at the same time to
postpone the moment of netting, so as to be sure that his
prey did not escape him. He would assume indifference,
entice her into making the first advances; whereas in
reality it was he who wooed her favours. Taking ad-
vantage of his social position, he resolved to treat her
somewhat arrogantly so that she would feel her in-
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